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3 Sweetheatt marry myy With, another in his Ab- 
| ite; they being os errothed together. | 
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The Diſtracted Caltor's GARLAND: 
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O how pleaſant are young Lovers, 
When their Courtſhip firft begin, 
And their Faces oſt diſcovers, + 
The great Pleaſure they are in; 
When one ſeems to love the other, 
Hand and Hand theſe Lovers move, 
What ſweet Kiſſes they do ſmother, 
And they prattle Tales of Love. 


Juſt as Billy the Sailor courted 
-. Molly, and ſhe was kind; 
For they had often kiſs'd and ſported, . 
And both perſyaded were in Mind; 
She conſented for to have him, | 
He made Vows to her again; 
He would wed if ſhe'd believe bim, 
When he did return from Spain. 


Then a Piece of Gold was broken, 

And sach other take a Part; 
And theſe Words by her were ſpoken, 

Billy thou haſt won my Heart, 
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The Tune, WW . Jay, &c. 
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May the Heavens bleſs you thither, 
And your ſafe Return again, 
Molly's yours alone for ever, 
When you do return from Spain. 


Arm in Arm they kiſs'd each other, 


2 4 And repeated Vows-did make, 
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ver to love one another, 
But faid Billy, my Heart does ake, 


Left in Abſence you ſhould leave me, 


Then my Heart would burſt in twain, 
Curſe on Molly, it I deceive thee, BE. 
But ſtay till thou comes Home from Spain. 


Billy a Golden Locket gave her, 
And begg'd of her to be true, 

Molly reply'd, as Pm a Sinner, 

_ 1 will ne'er be falſe to you. 

Then they ? with Eyes weeping, 


And he ſail'd away for Spain; 


For two Years he has been miſſing, 


But is now return'd again. 


Several Letters he had ſent her, 
From Portugal and Spaniſo Shore, 
With Tokens hoping to content her, 
Till to England he came o'er ; 
But no Anſwer he received. 
Till with Admiral Lake he came, 
Then his Heart was ſorely grieved, 
Oh! that he had ſtay'd in Spain. 


For he found his Sweatheart marry d, 
So he curs'd falſe Lovers all, 


Since 
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Since his Molly 10 was carry'd 

By her. i usband to Blackebgl : 
He cry'd out then in Vexation, 


Now ſomes Newfound Land Ii] find. 


Where wild Beafts have more 1 


Then deunding Waun. 


But alas! he's fore tormented? 

And cries gut I am u Nass; 
For my Saul is diſcontented. 

And I hall diſtracted run: 
Molly s falte and has decejr'd me 


Oh! ye Furies why d' ye 148, 11 vr 


"Of my Torments ſoon reſieve me, 


Take my wretcha LF: away * | * 


Now he rent his boat hs alan 37 g 1 55 
And imo Diftta; ion F 
In Bedlam, td all People's. 1 nder, 
This diſtr td Sallor's gone; 
There in Links of Tron chained; 
And on Straw alone docs lie, 


Againſt Molly he extJalmed, | 
For her wrerch d Perz Jarx. 


Day and Ni: Tit his Ching ke rattles 
As if Bedlam he'd pull down, 
Come my Sailors think of Battles, 


And of bombing; Sparifn Towns: 155 | 


Hollo, von Sir, Bialam Forter, 
Bring falſe Moly here again. 
85 will ram her into a Merter, 


And then, Hot her into paints 6 * 
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A new Scots Song, call 45 Nancy”: r 49 the Green 
Moos Sah &. 


NAY s to the Gr 8 gene, 
| 1 0 hear, the GoWa/pmh chütt ing, 
And Willy he bas followed her. arte - 
10 gain her Love by flattiring ; KS 
' | But a' that he cou'Þſay an de, 1 Þ 


She geck d and {corned at Rimz _— 
And ay when he began to weo, „ 
She bid him mind Whae gat him. © 
What ails yon at my Dad, Auetn he. a 
My Miany or my Aunty? -.. 
With Crowdy-mowdy they ted me, 5 "= 


Lang-Kail amt Rantystantys oy 7 
With Bannocks of Soo Bars y- meal, 21 

Of that there Wes tigt Plenty, 1 
With chapped Stocks too butter'd well, e 

And was not that right; dainty. e 


Although my Father was no Laird, 
Tis daffin to be vaunt Yo 1 
lle keep it ay a good KRaiExa a, * 
A Ha Houſe and a Pant yoßñß; x. 
A good blue Bonnet on his Head. 


An Owrlay bout his Crag yr 
And ay until the: Day he died, e 
He rade on good Shanks Nagy. e 

On Mother's Side there was great Phe,” 
If I may fag, nas Wonder; AR 
dhe buſs' d heffelftwice in a * eek, , 


And chriee upon a Sand a; 
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With a Manty, Gown, and Petticoat, } 
And W aiftcoat like a Lilly, 8 
With a brave Scarf to cover all, 17 
She was as gimp as Gilly. 
Now was and wander on your Snout, f 
Wad ye hae bonny Nancy? 
Wad ye compare ve rlell to me ? 7 
A Docken to a Tanſie: | 5 
TI have a Wooer of my ain, E y 
They ca' him ſouple Sandy, 
And well | wat his bonny Mou g. 
Is ſweet like Sugar-candy. 
N. z P 


Wow Nancy, wat needs all this Din? 
Do I not ken this Sandy? 
I'm ſure the Chief of a his kin, 
Was Rab the Begger randy; 
His Minny Meg upo' her Back, 
Bare baith him and his Bully ; 
Will ye compare a naſty Pack, 


| To me ye'r winſonie ly, „ 7 
My Guther left a good broad Sword, | H 
Though it be auld and ruſty, „ | A 
Yer ye may take it on my Ward, 

It is baith ſtout and truſty; | * 
And If I can but get it drawn, 8 
Which will be right uneaſy, 1 L. 
I ſhall lay both my Lugs in pawn Ul 
That he ſhall get a Heezy. 
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I ken he's but a Coward Thief, 
Your Titty Be/ can tell him, 
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How 


7 a 28 250 . 
How with a Rock ſhe beat his Beef, 
And ſware that ſhe would fell him; 
And he lay blittring like a Sheep, 
Confeſs'd he was a Faulter, 
And unto her did chring and creep, 
And craved Pardon at her. 


Then Nancy turn'd her round about, 
And laid, did Sandy hear you, 

lou wadna miſs to get a Clout, 
| ken he diſna fear ye: 

Sac had ye're Tongue and ſay nae mar, 

Set ſomewhere elfe your Fancy, 

For as long as Sandy's to the fore, 

Le never ſhall get Nancy. 
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Tommy Linn. . 


7 Omm, Linn is a Scotchman born, 

His Head is bald, and his Beard is ſnhorn, 
He has a Cap made of a Hare Skin, 
An Elder man is 1emmy Linn 


lomnty Linn has no Boots to put ON, 
But two Calves Skins, and the Hair it was on. 
They are open at the Side and the Water goes in, 
Unwoltome Boots, ſays Tommy Linn. 


Tommy Linn has a Mare of the Gray, 
Lam'd of all Four as I hear ſays” 
| it has the Farcy all over the Skin, 
It's a running Yade, fays Tommy Linn, 
Tommy 
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Tommy Lun no E ridle had to Put on, 

but txo Modes ; Tho: that he nut on; 
Tomy Linn had no adde to put on, 

But t Urcbin 5 ius, and them Hs put on 


Tommy Linn Men: to vonder Ha all, | 
Went hipping and sip, ng among thein al; 
They ask d what made him come ſo body in 
I'm come 4a Wa 381. 12 a: 1ays Tommy Linn,” 
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emmy Livin went to the Church to be wed 
TacBride followed rer hanging down her Head, 
She hung down her Checks, the hung down bet 
Chin 


This! is a glooming Quean, ſays Temmy Liun. 


Tommy Ein 5 Danghrer f: {at on the Stairs, 
Oh, dear Father, gin I be not fair; 
he Stairs they broke, and ſhe fell in, 
Yeu are fair chough now, ſays Tommy Linn. 


Tommy l Lir 4's Dat ichter ſat on the Bridge, 

Oh, dear. F. ater, gin be not trig ; * 

Thi Bridge it broke, and the fell in, 

Nou ars t 8 enough n W,. fays Tomy Linn.” 
Tommy Litns a ad his Wife and his Wite's Mo- 

They all fell into the Fire together; (ther; 

Tay that lay under moſt got a hot Skin, = 

are not enongb, tays Tommy Linn, © 
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